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sidered it a monstrous thing that an innkeeper should
be preferred to one who had been formerly a captain
in the Imperial service, and he said, after the in-
vasion of the Chamber on the ijth of May: "If the
military grades give themselves away like that in the
capital, I shall be no longer astonished at what may
happen."

The reaction began.

People believed in Louis Blanc's pineapple soup,
in Flocon's bed of gold, and Ledru-Rollin's royal
orgies; and as the province pretends to know every-
thing that happens in Paris, the inhabitants of Cha-
vignolles had no doubt about these inventions, and
gave credence to the most absurd reports.

M. de Faverges one evening came to look for the
cur6, in order to tell him that the Count de Cham-
bord had arrived in Normandy.

Joinville, according to Foureau, had made prepara-
tions with his sailors to put down "these socialists
of yours." Heurtaux declared that Louis Napoleon
would shortly be consul.

The factories had stopped. Poor people wandered
in large groups about the country.

One Sunday (it was in the early days of June) a
gendarme suddenly started in the direction of Falaise.
The workmen of Acqueville, Liffard, Pierre-Pont, and
Saint-Remy were marching on Chavignolles. The
sheds were shut up. The municipal council assem-
bled and passed a resolution, to prevent catastrophes,
that no resistance should be offered. The gendarmes
were kept in, and orders were given to them not to
show themselves. Soon was heard, as it were, the
rumbling of a storm. Then the song of the Giron-
dists shook the windows, and men, arm in arm,